Lileralitie and Prodigalitie*
This Is the end, mime how he lift, thus man offeree muft doe,
Vnlefle his life be cleane cut off, this man muft come vnto:
In time therefore man might doe well, to care for his eflate,
Left letted by extremity, repentance come too late.

SCENE V.

Enter Liberalitie and Captaine Wei-don.     ^

Cap. Sir, I befeech you fpeak a good word for me to the Prince,
That by her letters, I may be commended to fbme Prouince,
Where feruice is to be had, either there to die with fame,
Or els to get me fbmewhat, whereon to liue without fhame:
For begge I capnot, and fteale I may not, the troth is fo;      (woe,
But need doth make, the Prouerbe faith, th'old wife to trot for
Yet whom ftarke need doth pinch, at length the diuel driues to go;
Therefore, I befeech you, pittie his extremity,
That would not make this fute without necefsity.              *       #5 a

Ufa. Who be you, my friend ?

Cap. By birth a Gentleman, by profession a fbuldier?
Who, though I fay it, in all our Soueraignes warre?
With hazard of my blood and life, haue gone as ferre,
As haply fome others, whofe fortunes haue bin better:
But I in feruice yet, coulcf neuer be a getter,
Ne can I impute it but to mine owne deftiny:
For well I know, the Prince is full of liberal* tie,

Ub. What is your name, fir ?

Cap. My name is, ff^d-dm.                                                   660

Are you Captaine WFel-dm ?
Though ynworthy, fir, I beare that name.
Giue me your hand, Captaine ff^el^QWj for youf feme,
In feates of Ames, and feruice of your Country,
I haue heard oft, you haue deferued greatly:
Therefore thinke this, that as you merit much,
So the confederation thereof fhall be filch,
As duely doth pertaine to your defert,
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